112                     ARRIVAL AT KAZAPET.

this brown mass two kinds covered with brilliant
flowers, one a bright crimson and the other a
lemon-yellow colour. It is a curious fact that,
whereas with us the leaves fall in the cold, in
India it is during the hot weather that Nature is
dormant and the trees are leafless.

At one o'clock, during a long wait at the,
station, which is a disagreeable concomitant of
Indian railway travelling, we opened our lunch-
baskets and began tiffin. The Nawab sent a
servant to us bearing four or five dishes of
different kinds of curry. As a rule in India the
curries are very mild, but in this case, though
excellent, they were so hot one could scarcely
eat them, and a few mouthfuls brought out beads
of perspiration on our foreheads.

At half-past four we arrived at Kazapet. The-
line is open for traffic as far as Warungal, .about
;six miles further on, but Kazapet-is the hfead-
^uarters of the engineering staff, and the place

pm whence the trains   of construction* start'
every morning to rail head.    As our carriages